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= H1 Rome, her Genius to enflame, 

8 Selects from Britain's Patriot race, 

You I The Stateſman'sDeed, orWarrior'sFame, 
. Her Thoughts to fire, and Canvas grace; 


In Paint each Hero's Glory ſhewn, 

To the ſame Glory does inſpire : 
But, till to theirs, you add your own, 
Richmond, your Liſt is not entire. 
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Of Rome's great Acts, thus Cz/ar wrote, 
But tho' his Sword was oft embrew'd 
In hoſtile Gore, the Chief forgot 
*T was his own Arm the Foe ſubdu'd. 


Tho' this the Gallic Legions broke, 
In Conduct wiſe, in Action bold; 
The Souldiers Praiſe he loudly ſpoke, 
The General's Fame but faintly told. 


Each Eye but half our Virtue reads, 
Till Wootton, or till * Creti join 
Your faireſt Worth, and rival Deeds, 

To grace and fill the Patriot line. 


Late, in ſome Emblems, juſt as theſe, 


May your own Fame, and Acts be ſeen : 


But rather ſhew, what Richmond is, 
Than teach us, what he once has been. 


An eminent /talian Painter, now living at Rome. 
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A double Joy it will inſpire, 
The Piece now finiſh'd to our View, 
In Youth ſtill blooming to admire 


The Hero, and his Story too! 


Now on his living Worth to dwell, 
Its fair Reſemblance now to ſee ; 
And charm'd with each, to mark how well 


Each Virtue, and its Shade agree. 


Theſe on the Canvas ſtrongly laid, 

With ſo much Luſtre ſhall appear; 
*Twill give a Joy to * Dorſet's Shade, 
That Richmond's Glories ſhine ſo nec 


While the great © Warrior's manes ſmile 
To view the Son, the Peer, and Friend, 
With the ſame Paſſion guard our Iſle, 
As his own Sword did once defend. 


Dorſet. 


> One of the Pieces conſecrated to the Memory of the late Earl 
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3 | wp Yet Marton, let thy nobleſt Thought 

2 Deſpair, the Plan tho' well deſign d, 

With Skill diſpos'd, and Judgment wrought, 
To repreſent the Hero's Mind. | | 


— Thy Lights, tho' fair, thy Shades, tho juſt, 
Rely nor on thy potent Art; 


Nor on thy ſtrongeſt Colours truſt, 


For Powers to reach, or ſhew his Heart. 


Virtues. that pleaſe, as well as awe, 
The Stateſman's Senſe, the Warrior's Fire; 
Theſe Woottor's Pencil cannot draw, 
And Mootton's Thought alone admire. « | » 


Diſdain not then the Poet's Skill, 

When plan'd, the Figure to improve; 

Twas from the Muſe, and Homer's Quill, 
That Phydias firſt deſign'd his Jove ! 


Had the great Grecian never ſung, 
Who? in the Statue had admir'd | 

That Terror, on his Brow which hung, | 
That Look, which half Olympus fir'd! 8 1% 


Theſe 


Thoſe Flames his Eye did round diſperſq̃, & 
Without the Muſe had been unknown: 
ol The Godhead taught to awe in Verſe, 


Before he learnt to frown in Stone. 


| Bluſh not, great Artiſt, then to uſe, 
Your Hand to guide, and Genius fire, 


| Some Hints ſuggeſted by the Muſe, 


And draw for once as we inſpire. 


In Language only we expreſs 
The Thoughts, that in our Boſom lie 
Which you in Colours fairly dreſs, 


And paint Ideas to our Eye. 


Let then the Baſe beneath be ſtrong, 
Sublime the Arch or Column raiſe, 


Meant, as it riſes, to prolong 
| Britannia's Fame, and Richmond's Praiſe, 


Select from Time's indulgent Stores, 
And all her fav'rite Bleſſings ſhed, 

: | : Of golden Aras, ſmiling Hours, - 

Around the blooming Hero's Head. of 4 
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Each Corner of the ample Space 
Some myſtick Wonder ſhou'd unfold, 


0 | 
And modern Truths, the Pillar grace, « 


By Art conceal'd in Tales of old. 


Near its proud Height let Freedom ſtand, | 
Goddeſs ador'd by Britain's Iſle; 
Supported here by William's Hand, 
And cheriſh'd there by Richmond's Smile. | 


Let her lov'd King's indented Shield, 
Her Eye delight, and Arm ſuſtain ; 
Which bruis'd ſo often in the Field, | 


Fixt here at laſt her glorious Reign, 1 


| 
| 
Pointing, to give each Chief Applauſe, | 

At the bleſt Scenes the Virtuous dead | 
Now all enjoy'd, who in her Cauſe f 


When earthly Hero's died, or bled : 


Who leaving now her fav'rite Shores, 
Turns her ſad Eyes on Gallia's Plains, 

Once her lov'd Szats, —and there deplores 2 R 

A hundred ſighing Realms in Chains, 


From 
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From her kind Boſom let her ſhower 
On her lov'd Earth, and fav'rite Land, 


Superior Bliſs, and envy'd Power, 


And ſmiling Peace, and wide Command, 


O'er ſubject Seas, how vaſt her Joy, 

To view her Fleets, all Europe's dread, 
Deride the Storm, the Winds employ, 

And Wealth encreaſe, and Commerce. ſpread! 


Regardleſs of each Rival's Frown 
Along the darkned Ocean ride, 

And throw each India's Treaſure down 
At George's Feet, each ſwelling Tide! 


Whoſe ſaving Arm let Belgia own, 
The Friend and Bullwark of her State 


Begging a Daughter from his Throne, 


T0 grace her Realms, and guard her Fate. 


Paint Orange the firſt happy Hour, 


That Britain's Courts his Eye ſurprize; 


Here ſtruck with Brunfwick's royal Power, 
And bending there to Anna's Eyes: 
B 
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The Hero boaſting now (to view 
His Boſom reſcu'd from Deſpair) 
Her Sword that Holland never drew 1 i 


To gain a Prize ſo great or fair! 


That Beauty to ſuch Crowns ally'd, 
Had greater Force her Realms to ſave; 
Than the ſtrong Tower, th' unfathom'd Tide, 
The riſing Rock, or drownging Wave! 


Try next, if Art has Power to paint 
All Europe's Fields diſtain'd with Gore ; 
Here the brave German Eagles faint, | 
And there, the Bourbon Lillies tore. f - 


While both their different Tributes bring, | 
Of Britain's Arm by turns afraid, 

Bending before her potent King, 
To ſtop his Sword, or beg his Aid: 


Whoſe Voice alone does now decide 

What Realms ſhall bow, and which command ; 

Whoſe conquering Fleets ſhall awe the Tide, | 
Whoſe dreadful Troops controul the Land. 9 


Peace 
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Peace blooming round his happy Iſle, 
While other bleeding Realms appear, 
Or cover'd with the Victor's Spoil, 

Or ſadned with the Captives Tear, 


That ravag'd by no waſteful War, 
That her glad Fields with Harveſts ſhine, 
Th' Effects of thy indulgent Care, 

Oh Prince beloy'd ! and Walpole thine ! 


While Induſtry, with all her Arts, 

Crowds, with full Sheaves the golden Plains, 
Seen by the Joy, which fills all Hearts, 
That Plenty lives, where Freedom reigns. 


Beneath whoſe Feet let Faction bound, 
Each Terror dread, and Anguiſh feel; 
And rack'd, becauſe ſhe cannot wound, 


Plunge on her own revengeful Steel. 


Let meagre Envy, reſtleſs Pride, 
Fell Jealouſy, and ſtern Diſdain, 
Attending round, encloſe her Side, 


And fill her dreadful pompous Train, 
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While wreath'd and tortur'd by thy Art, 
The Fury bears a double Pain ; 


Pet more, from her own guilty Heart, 


Than the dire Wheel, or gnawing Chain. 


One Figure yet, near Brunſwick's Side, 
Thy skilful Pencil has to draw, 
I: ſpir'd with Greatneſs, void of Pride, 
Grandeur that charms, and Smiles that awe : 


Each curious Colour nicely blead, 

With Judgment choſe, and mixt with Art; 
And let each Feature ſpeak the Friend, 

And let the Look expreſs the Heart. 


Near Majeſty, Good-nature place, 
Birth that deſcends to pleaſe and bleſ: > 
Soft'ning each noble manly Grace 
With ſweet Regard, and mild Addreſs, 


How nice thy Hand, that reconciles 


Extreams, which ſeem united here; 


Where the ſame Look both awes and ſmiles, 
And in the Friend preſerves the Peer ! 
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At Paphos thus fair Venus feen, 
When blooming on her facred Hill; 
In the ſoft Dame, and beauteous Queen, 

Maintains the high born Goddeſs (till. 


Tho' mingling with the facred Tram, 
Of Nymphs, along her flowry Grove; 

She leads the Throng, and treads the Plain, 
The Offspring ſtill, and Child of Jove. 


Draw Pallas near her fav'rite Son, 
Pleas'd to entich his learned Thought, 
Wich Plans of Triumphs nobly won, 
Of Empires ſav'd, and Battles fought : 


To mark the Path, who guides his Eye, 
Which leads thro' Virtue to Renown ; 

Shews him how Mortals gain'd the Sky, 
Talbot the Seals, and George the Crown. 


To Sages, who adorn our Ifle, 
Bids him without a Bluſh repair; 
For Parts and Courage to Argyle, 
For manly Senſe to Onflow's Chair, 
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With every Grace to form his Youth, 
The Guardian Goddeſs cou'd impart, 
Inſpir'd at once with Walpole's Truth, 
With Compton's Faith, and Pellbam's Heart. 


P 


_— To reach the golden Heights of Fame, 
. By great and good Examples taught ; 
What gave the Viſe and Brave a Name, 
How Brunſwick rul'd, and Churchill fought. 


While all around th' inſtructive Piece, 
Or Patriots riſe, or Warriors bloom; 

There pious Solon guarding Greece, 
Here God-like Decius ſaving Rome. | = | 


Each Work of Art, and Nature's Laws, 
His ſearching Mind's indulgent Themes, 
Which pleas'd, the ſtrongeſt Rapture draws, 
From Marlborough's Acts, and Newton's Schemes. 


Each Science, conquer'd by his Thought, 
Which Greece improv'd, or Rome admir'd; 

Which Europe's travell'd Empires taught, 

8 Or Europe's various Tongues inſpir d. 


Till ſome freſh Deeds of fairer Fame 
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Artiſt tis done, - thy Hand has ſhewn 


How Paint, and living Grace agree; 
While all the juſt Reſemblance own, 
And Richmond, all applaud —but thee. 


So our firſt Mother pleas'd to view 
The beauteous Stranger in the Wave, 
Saw her own ſelf in Smiles, nor knew 
Twas her own ſelf, the Rapture gave: 


In the clear Stream each Charm miſtook, 
A while another ſhe admir'd, ; 
Till gently from the Silver-brook, | 
Her Shade and She at once retir'd. . 


All elſe extol thy heavenly Art, 
With Holben's Scenes which once ſhall vie; 
Who in the Look canſt paint the Hearr, 

And draw forth Virtue to the Eye. 


Thus FYootton ! ſhould thy Richmond claim 
With Patriots, and with Chiefs to ſtand ; 


Some fairer Emblem ſhould demand; 
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Till Knowledge, ripening with. his Years; 
New Titles adds, and Glory brings 

in Councils, when be now appears ky 

The Guard of States, and Guide of img. 
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